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Dedication 


I dedicate this book to my great ancestor, Shriman Narayana 
Tirtha Shripadaru, (Shri Matti Laksmana Prabhu in 
Purvashram), the visionary behind the construction of the Shri 


Vitoba Rukumai Temple in Mangalore 


Preface 


This sacred narrative unveils the enchanting tale of the Kalyana 
Mahotsava of Shri Venkaéshwara, the Supreme Lord who transcends all flaws 
and embodies infinite virtues. Revered by Rama, Brahma, Rudra, and all the 
Dévatas, He promises that those who worship Him with sincere devotion will 


certainly attain Moksha. 


The divine saga unfolds with Vasudeva's descent from Vaikuntha to 
Venkatachala, taking the form of Shrinivasa. His journey is marked by 
profound events and sublime interactions with various Bhaktas, culminating in 
His sacred union with Padmavatt. This grand marriage, celebrated with utmost 


reverence and devotion, holds immense significance for ardent devotees. 


The grandeur of the wedding was unparalleled, graced by the presence 


Brahma, Rudra, and various revered sages. The elaborate rituals and joyous 


celebrations reflected the divine glory and profound significance of this sacred 


union. 


The Venkatesha Mahatmya, as enshrined in the Bhavishyottara Purana, 
holds a special place in the hearts of devotees. This humble attempt to translate 
and convey the glory of Venkatéshwara to English aims to reach Sadbhaktas 
across the globe. The original story, narrated by the supremely benevolent Shri 
Védavyasa, who gifted humanity with Mahabharata, Brahma Sutras, and 18 
Puranas, was composed for the salvation of mankind and stands as a testament 


to the boundless grace and majesty of Shri Venkatéshwara. 


My deepest gratitude goes to Shri Vijaya Vittala for providing the 
beautiful Kannada version, which served as the foundation for this English 
translation. I extend my heartfelt gratitude to Shri Vishnu Shanbhag, Shri 
Srikanth Shenoy, Shri Girish Prabhu, Shri Gururaj Bhandarkar, Shrt Ashwin 
Kamath, Shri Sampreeth Bhat, Shri Rajath Shenoy and all the members of the 
GSB Madhva Satsanga for their steadfast encouragement. Grateful 


acknowledgements to Shri Siraj Kamath and Shri Karthik Joshi for their 


contribution of captivating images. This endeavour seeks to bring the divine 
glory of Venkatéshwara closer to all devotees, though His magnificence can 
never be fully encapsulated in mere words. I invite readers to reach out if any 
errors are spotted, appreciating the ongoing support and guidance received in 


my continuous journey of learning and understanding Madhva philosophy. 


May the readers find joy, solace, and divine grace in this sacred 


narrative of Ananda Tirtha Varada Shri Venkatéshwara's Kalyana Mahotsava. 


With utmost devotion and reverence, 
M Ashutosh Prabhu 

18-05-2024 

Vaishakhaa Shuddha Dashami 


Krodhi Nama Samvatsara 


Chapter One: Glory of Venkatachala in Four Yugas 


Once, the revered sage Shaunaka approached the wise Sita Muni with 
a humble request. "O learned one, in the past, we have been blessed to hear 
many glories of Shri Hari from you. Now, our hearts yearn to hear the divine 
story of Shrt Venkatachalapathi. Please, enlighten us with his magnificent 


tale." 


Suta Muni, pleased with the request, smiled and replied, "Sage 
Shaunaka, you have asked a most commendable question. The glory of 
Venkateshwara is the tale that brings immense joy and liberation to those who 
hear it. Listen attentively, for I will now recount the divine story of 
Venkateshwara, as it was revealed to me by the great sage Shri Vedavyasa 


himself." 


Once upon a time, in the illustrious kingdom of Mithila, there reigned 
a virtuous and just king named Janakaraja. He was known far and wide for his 


righteousness. Beside him stood his faithful brother, Kushakétu, who shared in 


his duties and joys. Janakaraja's reign was blessed with prosperity and peace, 
and his household was filled with love and harmony. He had a daughter by 
name Janaki, who was the incarnation of Mahalakshmi herself, whose beauty 
and grace were renowned throughout the land. His brother had three 


daughters, each as radiant as the morning sun. 


As the years passed by, Janakaraja grew older, yet his spirit remained 
youthful and vibrant. He often reflected on his long and fulfilling life, feeling 
grateful for the countless blessings bestowed upon him. "I am eighty thousand 
years old," he said, "and my two eyes have beheld eternal happiness. Not once 
have they witnessed sorrow. May this joy continue to grace my days for all 


eternity." 


But fate, ever unpredictable, had other plans in store. Janakaraja made 
a statement that would test the boundaries of dharma itself. "I should be happy 
like this in the future," he declared, unaware of the implications of his words. 
Shri Hari caught wind of Janakaraja's audacious proclamation. The king’s 


desires strayed from the path of righteousness. For even the greatest of mortals 


must bow before the laws of Karma. In response to Janakaraja's unwitting 
desire, Shri Hari decided to teach him a valuable lesson. He veiled the 
kingdom of Mithila in a shadow of sorrow, allowing grief to touch the heart of 
its beloved ruler. Kushakétu, Janakaraja's brother, was called forth to depart 
from this world, and his virtuous wife followed him in Sahagamana, leaving 


behind a void that echoed with loss and longing. 


The palace, once resplendent with joy and laughter, now echoed with 
mourning. Janakaraja realised the folly of his words. With a contrite heart, he 
sought forgiveness from Shri Hari, vowing to abide by Dharma for all eternity. 
The sorrowful king Janakaraja found himself burdened with grief. The loss of 
his beloved brother weighed heavily upon him, and the sight of orphaned 


children left him bereft of appetite. 


It was in this time of darkness that Shatananda, the revered Purohita 
by the grace of Shri Hari, made his way to the kingdom of Mithila. His 
presence brought a glimmer of hope amidst the shadows that clouded 


Janakaraja's heart. As they sat together in the quiet chambers of the palace, 


Janakaraja poured out his troubles to Shatananda. "I am old and feeble," he 
lamented, "while my children are young and vulnerable. Many unrighteous 
kings seek to marry my daughters, and even Ravana himself desires their hand 


in marriage. This is my first sorrow." 


"Furthermore," Janakaraja continued, his voice heavy with worry, "my 
daughter Sita Dévi possesses unparalleled beauty. How can I ever hope to 


find a groom worthy of her? This is my second sorrow." 


"But perhaps my greatest sorrow of all," Janakaraja confessed, "is that 
my daughters must marry into the same royal lineage, and their husbands must 
be devoted to Shri Hari. How can I ensure their happiness and security in such 


troubled times?" 


To this, Shatananda offered a glimmer of solace. "Fear not, O King," 
he reassured. "For there exists a tale, a story of divine grace and boundless 


love, that can alleviate all sorrows and sins in the age of Kali." 


And so, with a gentle smile and a heart full of faith, Shatananda began 
to narrate the history of Vaikuntha Giri, the sacred abode of Shr 
Venkatachalapati. “Gather around, for the glory of a mountain that bestows 
upon all who hear it the blessings of progeny, wealth, and all kinds of 
auspiciousness. Its tale holds within it the promise of vanquishing foes, 


securing the marriage of daughters, and attaining all virtues.” 


“In Krita Yuga, this mountain stood proud as Vrishabhachala. As time 
marched forward into the epoch of Tréta Yuga, the mountain was called 
Anjanachala. With the advent of Dwapara Yuga, the mountain became known 
as Shéshachala. Kali Yuga, the mountain is called Venkatachala. Thus, through 
the ages, this sacred mountain has worn many names, each imbued with the 


benevolence of the Supreme Lord” 


When queried about the origins of the mountain's names across the 
four ages, Shatananda, the venerable sage, began his narration with reverence. 
"In the dawn of Krita Yuga," he began, " a demon known as Vrishabha 


dwelled upon the slopes of this sacred mountain, spreading terror among the 


sages who sought solace in its embrace. Faced with the relentless onslaught of 
the demon's malevolence, the sages beseeched Shri Hari for deliverance from 
the demon's torment. Hearing their pleas, Shri Hari vowed to rid the mountain 


of Vrishabha's malevolence.” 


Vrishabha, formidable in his devotion and strength, worshipped a 
potent Saligrama of Narasimha with unwavering dedication. Day after day, he 
bathed in the purifying waters of Tumburu Tirtha, offering his own head as a 
sacrifice to Shri Narahari, only to witness it miraculously reattach to his body 


each time. 


For five thousand years, this ritual of devotion and defiance continued 
unabated, until the moment when Shri Hari descended from Vaikuntha to 
confront his devotee. Vrishabha, recognizing the divine presence before him, 
hailed the Lord with reverence and challenged him to battle. As the celestial 
beings looked on, Shri Hari, wielding his divine Sudarshana Chakra, prepared 


to vanquish the demon once and for all. But before the final blow could be 


struck, Vrishabha, humbled by the Lord's grace, prostrated himself at the feet 


of his divine opponent, offering himself willingly to embrace Vaikuntha. 


Touched by the demon's devotion, Shri Hari granted his wish and 
liberated him from the cycle of suffering, ushering his soul into the eternal 
abode of Vaikuntha. In that moment of divine mercy, the mountain that had 
borne witness to this sacred exchange was christened Vrishabhachala, as a 


testament to the boundless compassion of the Supreme Lord.” 


“In Treta Yuga, Anjana Dévi , the consort of Kesari, with her heart, 
filled with the yearning for motherhood embarked on a penance guided by the 
revered sage Matanga. Under the sage's wise counsel, Anjana Dévi embarked 
on a journey of purification, With each passing day, her penance deepened on 


the sacred mountain.” 


“Immersing herself in the purifying waters of Swami Pushkarani, 
Anjana Dévi beheld the divine form of Varahadéva, who graced her with his 


benevolent gaze. She went to Akashganga Tirtha, where she embarked upon a 


rigorous penance. In the solitude of her meditations, through fasting and 
contemplation, she sought to align her will with the divine purpose, trusting in 
ata 


the guidance of the sage. As the seasons turned, Anjana Dévi's devotion bore 


fruit, her prayers answered by the grace of Mukhyaprana Himself.” 


“Here, amidst the sacred grandeur of the mountain, Anjana Dév1 was 
blessed with the greatest of gifts—a son destined to illuminate the world with 
his valour and virtue, the incarnation of Mukhyaprana himself, Hanuman. In 
honour of this divine blessing, the mountain was christened Anjanadri, forever 


marking its role in the unfolding of divine grace”. 


“During the era of Dwapara Yuga, in the divine abode of Vaikuntha 
Shri Hari, accompanied by his eternal consort Lakshmi entrusted Shésha with 
the duty of guarding its gates, commanding that none shall pass without 


authorization to safeguard the sanctity of Vaikuntha.” 


“When Vayudéva sought entry to meet the Lord, he was met by 


Shésha, who stood firm at the entrance with a golden staff in hand, adhering to 


the Lord's decree. Despite Vayudéva's insistence on his purpose, Shésha 
remained steadfast, citing the Lord's orders as his reason for refusal. In 
response, Vayudéva recounted the fate of Jaya and Vijaya, the gatekeepers of 
Vaikuntha, who once obstructed the devotees of Lord. His words stirred even 


Shésha's pride, prompting him to express anger towards Vayudéva.” 


Undeterred, Vayudéva gently reminded Shésha of his own 
significance, likening his pride to that of a palace cat compared to an elephant 
outside. With humility and wisdom, Vayudéva advised Shésha against such 
arrogance, emphasising the importance of humility in the presence of elders. 
Amidst the turmoil, Lakshmi approached Shri Hari to inquire about the 
disturbance. Sensing the tension, Shri Hari emerged and addressed Shésha, 
questioning the cause of the commotion. Shésha, in his reply, lamented the 


arrogance of Vayudéva, prompting the Lord to intervene. 


With humility, Vayudéva bowed before Shri Hari, showing his 
respect, while Shésha felt a surge of indignation at being challenged. Shri 


Hari, understanding the need for a resolution, suggested a test of strength 


between the two. Shri Hari instructed Shésha to coil tightly around the mount 
of Anandadri, while asking Vayudev to attempt to move the mountain. If 
Vayuéva succeeded, he would prove his power; if not, Shésha would be 
deemed the stronger. With a simple touch of his toe and chanting the name of 
the supreme lord, Vayuéva effortlessly lifted the mountain into the air, leaving 


Shésha astonished. 


Witnessing the plight of his son, Méru beseeched Vayuéva for mercy, 
and in his compassion, Vayudev returned the mountain and Shésha to the 
earth. Shri Hari then declared Vayudeva as the greatest Jiva in strength, 
knowledge, and devotion, while Shésha humbly sought forgiveness for his 


arrogance. 


Vayudeva, in his boundless mercy and devoid of any animosity, 
forgave Shésha for his transgression and bestowed upon him divine grace. 
"All that has occurred is by the will of Shri Hari. In the future, Shri Hari will 


reside upon this mountain. Therefore, embrace the fame that shall come with 


10 


it." With these words, he brought joy to both Shésha. Shatananda narrated 


Janaka about the mountain earning the name Shéshachala in honour of Shésha. 


Continuing further Shatananda narrated “In the ancient town of 
Kalahasti, lived Purandara, a revered Brahmin, and his virtuous son, Madhava. 
Endowed with deep knowledge of the Vedas and esteemed for his righteous 
character, Madhava was regarded as a man of wisdom and virtue in his 


community.” 


“Yet, despite his adherence to the teachings of Dharma, Madhava 
found himself succumbing to lust and having union with his wife in the 
morning. His wife, a paragon of virtue, cautioned him against engaging in 
conjugal relations in the morning, as it was deemed inauspicious. However, 
driven by his Prarabdha karma, Madhava persisted, seeking union with his 


beloved and asked her to come to the forest.” 


As Madhava entered the forest his life took an unexpected turn. In the 


tranquil embrace of nature, he chanced upon Kuntala, a mesmerising Chandala 
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maiden of unparalleled beauty. Despite the warnings echoing in his mind, 
Madhava's heart succumbed to desire, and he abandoned the dictates of 


societal norms to unite with Kuntala. 


For twelve long years, Madhava and Kuntala lived together as 
husband and wife, their love transcending the barriers of caste and convention. 
Yet, fate, ever capricious, soon intervened, shattering the fragile semblance of 
happiness they had built. Kuntala's untimely demise, on the banks of Krishna 


Véni river, plunged Madhava into the depths of inconsolable grief. 


In the throes of despair, Madhava's wandering soul found solace 
amidst the solemn pilgrimage of kings from distant lands embarking on sacred 
Sheshachala Yatra. Drawn by an unseen force, he joined their devout 
procession, seeking redemption and solace in the footsteps of the righteous. 
As they ascended the hallowed slopes of the Shéshachala, he partook of the 


remnants of the Lord's Prasada, left behind by the noble kings. 
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Observing the kings' devout rituals at Kapila Tirtha, where they 
pleased their ancestors with offerings of Pinda, Madhava immersed himself in 
the purifying waters of Kapila Tirtha, his devout soul seeking redemption. 
With reverence, he shaved his head and sculpted a clay Pinda upon the eternal 
Sheshadri, bestowing eternal bliss upon his ancestors. Such was the sanctity of 
his actions that the sins of countless lifetimes dissolved into the sacred waters, 


washed away by grace of Shri Hari. 


As dawn broke, he joined the king's retinue in ascending the holy hill, 
his footsteps guided by the divine. With each step upon Venkatagiri's sacred 
soil, the weight of past transgressions evaporated. Madhava's very being 
purged of impurities, his soul cleansed. As he reached the pinnacle, 
overwhelmed by the magnitude of his purification, Madhava experienced a 
cathartic release, expelling the remnants of sin from his being absolving him 


of the stains of illicit indulgence and worldly vices. 


Blessed by the grace of Brahma himself, Madhava stood transformed, 


his spirit reborn in the purity of Venkatagiri's hallowed embrace. He 
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approached Madhava and bestowed upon him blessings, absolving him of all 
sins. He instructed Madhava to bathe in Swami Pushkarani and depart from 
his mortal form while meditating upon Shri Hari. Brahma then revealed 
Madhava's destined future: to be born in the illustrious Dauhitra dynasty of the 
Pandavas, ruling as Akasharaja in the kingdom of Tondadesha in the southern 
lands. Shrt Mahalakshmi herself would manifest as his daughter, destined to 
wed none other than Shri Hari, the Lord of the universe, ensuring Madhava's 


salvation. 


With these divine pronouncements of Brahma, the Dévatas, 
recognizing the mountain's role in Madhava's redemption, christened it 
Venkatachala, signifying its power to purify all sins. Venkatachala, meaning 
the "burner of all sins," became a beacon of salvation for all who sought its 
divine embrace. Thus, the tale of Venkatesha Mahatma, the divine saga of 
Venkatagiri, unfolded through the ages, offering auspiciousness to those who 


revered it. 
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Thus concludes the first chapter of Venkatesha Mahatmya, from the 


Bhavishyottara Purana. 


iS 


Chapter Two: The Descent of Vasudéva from Vaikuntha to 


Venkatachala 


Janaka Maharaja, consumed by a fervent desire for knowledge, 
beseeches Shatananda to unveil the tale of the Lord's departure from 
Vaikuntha and His subsequent choice to dwell upon Venkatagiri. In response 
to Janaka's impassioned plea, Shatananda recounts the gathering of sages upon 
the sanctified banks of the Ganges, convened to partake in a Yajna. Amidst the 
Yajna, the arrival of Narada heralds a pivotal inquiry—unto whom shall the 
fruits of this Yajna be dedicated? As deliberations ensue among the gathered 
sages, the duty of discerning the supreme lord falls upon the revered sage 
Bhrigu. Renowned for his wisdom and acumen, Bhrigu embarks on a journey. 
His journey leads him to the realms of Satyaloka, the abode of Chaturmukha 
Brahma. There, amidst the splendour, Bhrigu encounters the Lord of four 
faces, immersed in the eternal recitation of the Vedas. With profound 


reverence, Bhrigu pays homage to the creator of the Universe. However, in a 
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resolute display of devotion to Vishnu's supremacy, Brahma steadfast in his 
resolve, maintains a stoic silence, refusing to acknowledge Bhrigu's presence. 
Observing Brahma's reluctance to acknowledge his presence, Bhrigu Rishi, 
filled with indignation, pronounced a curse upon Brahma, decreeing that he 
would not receive worship in Kali Yuga. With this proclamation he decided 
Brahma can not be the supreme personality of Godhead and departed from 


Satyaloka and embarked upon a journey to Mount Kailasa. 


Upon reaching Mount Kailasa, Bhrigu encountered Rudra, who was 
deeply engrossed in contemplation alongside his divine consort, Parvati Dév1 . 
Despite Bhrigu's presence, Rudra, feigning ignorance, made no 
acknowledgment of the sage's arrival. Instead, he raised his trident, seemingly 


poised to strike Bhrigu down for disturbing his solitude with his consort. 


Enraged by Rudra's apparent disregard, Bhrigu Rishi, in a fit of fury, 
casted a curse upon him. He decreed that henceforth, in the earthly realm, 
worship would be offered to Linga Pija. Rudra, in his magnanimity, honoured 


the sage's curse and received the curse with a smile, acknowledging 
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supremacy of Vishnu, and gracefully accepted it. With his divine purpose 


fulfilled, Bhrigu Rishi departed from Mount Kailasa towards Vaikuntha. 


In the divine abode of Vaikuntha, Narayana reclined upon Shésha, in 
Yoganidra. Witnessing this sight, Bhrigu Rishi was overcome with anger and 
impulsively struck Vishnu's chest with his foot. Startled awake, Vishnu 
immediately rose and humbly apologised to Bhrigu, acknowledging his 
transgression. He tenderly addressed the sage's grievances, expressing regret 
for not being alerted to his presence. Vishnu graciously honoured the sage by 
washing his feet and offering soothing words. With utmost respect, Vishnu bid 


farewell to Bhrigu as he departed from the divine realm. 


Upon descending to Earth, Bhrigu Rishi proclaimed the supremacy of 


Vishnu to all. In response, the sages and seers reverently offered the fruits of 


their Yajna to Vishnu, recognizing Him as the supreme being. 
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After the departure of sage Bhrigu from Vaikuntha, Vishnu was in 
seclusion with his consort, Mahalakshmi Dévi . It was during this intimate 


moment that Mahalakshmi Dévi expressed her anguish to the Lord. 


"O Lord," she said, "I can no longer remain here. My divine presence, 
symbolised by Shrivatsa on your chest, has been tarnished by the touch of 
Bhrigu's feet. It is an insult to my sanctity, and I cannot bear to stay in such an 
environment any longer" With these words, Mahalakshmi departed for 
Karaveerpur, feigning discord with Vishnu as they pretended to engage in a 
dispute. Despite their apparent separation, Vishnu and Lakshmi remained 


eternally united, as there is no separation for this divine couple. 


For the betterment of the world, Shri Lakshmi Dévi graciously 
descended from Vaikuntha to Karaveerpura, emphasising the profound 
significance of the Lord's intentions in the mortal realm. Lakshmi Dévi 
perpetually adorns the Lord as an ornament, her eternal abode being His 
sacred chest. Their bond is akin to the inseparable relationship between the 


sun and its rays; Narayana and Shri are eternally intertwined, with no moment 
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of separation between them. While it may appear that Lakshmi has departed 
from the Lord, it is merely a pretence, for she perpetually remains with Him. It 
is crucial to understand that her departure was not a result of quarrel or discord 


like that of an ordinary mortal, but a divine manifestation serving a higher 


purpose. 


Feeling lost without Mahalakshmi by His side, Vishnu lamented the 
absence of his beloved consort. Vaikuntha seemed desolate without her 
presence, resembling a wilderness to His eyes. In his apparent distress, Vishnu 
contemplated his next course of action. Despite being free from any true 
worry or sorrow, He feigned mourning for the loss of Shrt Rama Dév1 . With a 
heavy heart, He departed from Vaikuntha and sought solace on the serene 
shores of Shéshachal, nestled by the Suvarnamukhi river. Shéshachal, adorned 
with lush foliage and a plethora of flora, abounding with diverse species of 
trees, fruits, and flowers. Its verdant slopes are home to an array of birds, 
animals, and vibrant floral vines, lending an enchanting ambiance to the 


mountain. 
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As Swami ventured into Venkatachala, he was greeted by this 
captivating abundance of natural beauty. For ten thousand years, he resided in 
a termitarium at the base of a tamarind tree, adjacent to Swami Pushkarani 
amidst the splendour of the mountain, immersed in its serene atmosphere. To 
serve Venkateshwara, the Dévatas assumed the guise of towering trees upon 
the mountain slopes, Rishis manifested themselves in the form of animals, 
roaming the verdant landscapes with grace and wisdom. The Pitrus adorned 
the skies as melodious birds and chanted the glory of Venkatachalapati, while 
the Yakshas found their dwelling amidst the stones and rocks scattered across 
the terrain, every aspect of creation played a role in the service of the divine. 
Venkatesha graced Venkatadri with the intention of bestowing blessings upon 
Shri Lakshmi Dévi , Shri Brahma, Rudradi Dévatas, Shukacharya, Akasharaja, 


Bakula Dévi , and countless other souls of the Kali Yuga. 


Thus concludes the second chapter of Venkatesha Mahatmya, from the 


Bhavishyottara Purana. 
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Chapter Three : Varaha Venkatesha Samvada 


Shatananda proceeded to narrate the tale of Lord's descent to earth in 
response to Janakaraja's prayer, along with extolling the glory of Venkata Giri 
and the sacred features of its Tirthas. 

"O King, lend your ears," he began. "Atop Shri Venkata Giri lies 
Swami Pushkarani, a sacred theertha of immense sanctity. Its waters possess 
the divine power to absolve all sins, granting purification to those who bathe 


in its holy embrace. 


Moreover, Swami Pushkarani holds a special significance for 
Brahmins, offering a pathway to appease their ancestors. By performing 
Shraddha Tarpanadi Karmas within its sacred confines, Brahmins can bring 
solace and joy to their departed forebears, causing them to rejoice in the 


heavenly abode of Shri Hari's Vaikuntha Loka." 
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In the western expanse of Swami Pushkarani, Shri Hari resides in the 
form of Varaha, tenderly embracing his divine consort, BhuDévi adored by 
the towering Ashwattha tree. The illustrious Venkata Giri boasts a grand total 
of three and half crores of sacred theerthas, each endowed with its own unique 
sanctity. Such is the resplendent glory of Venkatachala, where every corner is 
imbued with the essence of spiritual grace. The benevolent Swami himself 
who, through his divine wanderings and sacred presence, elevated 
Venkatachala to a status equivalent to that of Vaikuntha. For ten thousand 
years, he graced the mountain with his divine presence, sanctifying its every 


aspect with his boundless love and grace. 


In the era of Kali Yuga, there reigned a virtuous king known as Chola 
Raja, who discharged his duties with utmost diligence. Under his reign, his 
kingdom flourished abundantly, blessed with timely rainfall and bountiful 


crops. 


In disguise as a cowherd woman, Mahalakshmi graced the palace of 


Chola Raja. She had with her Brahma transformed into a cow and Rudra into a 
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calf. As the king beheld the woman's arrival, he inquired about the worth of 
the cow and calf. Mahalakshmi Dévi responded, "I offer them to you as a 
gift, for their value cannot be measured. This cow will provide milk whenever 
you desire, and those who partake of its milk shall be shielded from ailments. 
However, you must vow to care for them with utmost reverence and offer the 


milk to Shri Hari." 


Accepting her condition, the king agreed to take care of the cow with 
extreme care, and Mahalakshmi Dévi departed for Kolhapur after entrusting 
the cow and calf to him. Brahma in the form of a cow, joined Chola Raja's 
herd of two thousand cows, fervently seeking the presence of the Lord. 
Brahma, along with Rudra as cow and calf, arrived at the termitarium where 
Lord Shrinivasa resided. There, they performed Ksheera Abhisheka to 
Shrinivasa. However, instead of providing milk to the king's household, 
Brahma, assuming the form of a cow, began offering milk exclusively to the 


Supreme Lord. 
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This divine arrangement resulted in the king's family being deprived 
of milk everyday. In response, the king's wife summoned the cowherd and 
interrogated him sternly, questioning whether he had been consuming the 
cow's milk or if he had distributed it to others. She threatened him of severe 


consequences if such behaviour persisted. 


The following day, the cowherd, upon witnessing the cow pouring 
milk into the termitarium, was seized by anger. He brandished his axe, 
intending to strike the cow, unaware of Brahma's divine presence within it. In 
a swift act of protection, Shrinivasa intercepted the blow meant for Brahma, 
taking the full impact upon His head. As a consequence, blood began to gush 


forth from His wounded head, forming a spring. 


Overwhelmed by shock and horror at the sight, the cowherd 
succumbed to unconsciousness and met his demise on the spot. Witnessing the 
tragic demise of the cowherd, the cow descended from the hill and hastened to 
the Chola king's palace, lamenting in sorrow. Concerned, the king dispatched 


a messenger to ascertain the cause of the cow's distress. Upon reaching the 
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mountain, the messenger discovered bloodstains scattered across the terrain 


and promptly relayed the grim news to the king. 


Thus concludes the Third chapter of Shri Venkatesha Mahatmya, from 


Bhavishyottara Purana. 
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Chapter Four :Shrinivasa Kalyanam 


With a heavy heart, Chola Raja hurried to the site of the incident, 
perplexed by the unfolding tragedy. As he arrived, Shrinivasa emerged from 
the termitarium, his hand pressed against his wounded head, tears streaming 


down his face. 


Shrinivasa, deeply distressed by the plight of His devotee Brahma, 
confronted Chola Raja, delivering a curse upon him for his transgressions. "O 
sinful Chola Raja," lamented Shrinivasa, "I am bereft of parents, kin, and now, 
abandoned by my own wife and children. Your cowherd, driven by anger, 
struck me on the head with an axe, inflicting great sorrow upon me. As a 
consequence of this grievous trauma, I curse you to be transformed into a 


Pishachi." 


Overwhelmed by the weight of the curse, Chola Raja fell into a state 


of unconsciousness. Upon regaining his senses, he beseeched the Supreme 
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Lord for guidance, seeking to understand the cause of his curse and how he 
might be liberated from its grasp. In response, Shrinivasa declared that the 
curse would endure, for any master who neglects to instil righteous conduct in 
their dependents bears responsibility for the sins committed by their family. 
Thus, the master is accountable for the misdeeds of their servants, and the 
consequences thereof shall not be easily absolved. "O Chola Raja," Shrinivasa 
continued, "you were granted the presence of Brahma and Rudra in the form 
of a cow and calf by Lakshmi herself. However, your wife, driven by selfish 
desires, misappropriated the milk meant for me for the benefit of her son. 
When the cowherd, unaware of the cow's sanctity, sought to punish it for 
withholding milk, he acted out of ignorance and anger. As the master of your 
household, you bear indirect responsibility for these actions, for it is 
incumbent upon you to ensure that righteousness prevails within your 


domain." 


Here, it's important to note that Chola Raja didn't transform into a 
flesh-eating Pishachi; rather, he became one of the members of Rudra Gana, a 


celestial group associated with Lord Shiva. This transformation endured 
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throughout Kali Yuga. Shrinivasa assured, "In the future, a king named 
Akasharaja will be born, and he will marry his daughter to me. At that 
auspicious moment, he will present me with a Navaratna crown as a token of 
his reverence. When I wear this crown on a Friday, tears of joy will flow from 


my eyes, and you will experience six divine Ghatikas of bliss." 


Here, "six Ghatikas" refer to a divine time frame equivalent to one 
day in the mortal world. This happiness will extend from Saturday to 
Thursday, encompassing six days, while on Friday, the cycle will repeat as I 
wear the crown again. Through this divine blessing, I will ensure that you 
experience continuous happiness throughout your life." The Lord imparted a 


curse to Chola Raja but also provided the means for its remedy. 


During this time, Shrinivasa encountered Varaha, another form of 
himself. Shrinivasa recounted his entire tale to Varaha, initiating a mutual 
exchange of conversation between them. Shri Varaha graciously bestowed a 


place upon Shrinivasa, and in return, Shrinivasa pledged that all devotees who 
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worship him must first pay homage to Varaha. With this understanding, 


Shrinivasa settled in that sacred abode. 


Following this, Varahadéva sent a motherly figure named Bakulamala, 
who in her previous birth was Yashoda, the foster mother of Krishna. Despite 
Krishna's numerous weddings, she never witnessed a single one. She fervently 
prayed to Krishna to allow her to witness his marriage. Krishna promised her 
that she would indeed witness his marriage with Padmavati in Kaliyuga. As 
per this promise, Yashoda was reborn as Bakulamala in Kaliyuga and was 
appointed to care for Shrinivasa. Desiring to heal the wound from the axe 
blow on his head, Shrinivasa sought the counsel of Brihaspati, the guru of the 
Dévatas, for a suitable remedy. Brihaspati advised Shrinivasa to apply a paste 


made from wildflowers to soothe the injury. 


Akasharaja, the illustrious king belonged to the esteemed lineage of 


Pandavas known for their piety and dedication to Dharma. Despite his many 


virtues and the prosperity of his kingdom, Akasharaja faced a personal sorrow 
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that shadowed his reign—the absence of an heir to continue his legacy. This 


longing set the stage for the miraculous arrival of his daughter, Padmavatt. 


Under the guidance of his royal priest, Akasharaja set forth to begin 
Putra Kaméshti for invoking the blessings of the Dévatas for progeny. Amidst 
the ceremonial preparations, as the fields were ploughed in readiness, a divine 
miracle occurred before Akasharaja's eyes. Resting upon a lotus, a radiant 
infant girl lay serenely was bestowed to the king. Overwhelmed with profound 
joy and gratitude, he named her Padmavati, the benevolent grace of the 
goddess of prosperity. Narada Maharshi prophesied that Shri Hari himself 
would be her husband looking at the child. Following the completion of the 
sacred yagna, Akasharaja was blessed with a son. Chandra himself, graced the 


royal lineage, incarnated as Akasharaja's beloved son, Vasudhana. 


As Padmavati matured into adulthood, she often frequented the palace 
gardens with her companions. Padmavati and her friends encountered 
Shrinivasa, who was chasing an elephant for a hunt. As fate would have it, the 


elephant bowed before Padmavati, marking the auspicious moment when 
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Shrinivasa and Padmavati first crossed paths.Shrinivasa, mounted on a horse, 
approached Padmavati and her companions, who were startled by the 
elephant's presence. Engaging in conversation,Shrinivasa and Padmavati 
exchanged their gotras. Pretending to be angered by Shrinivasa's display of 
affection, Padmavatt feigned displeasure, inciting her friends to hurl a stone at 
the horse. Tragically, the horse succumbed to the blow, causing Shrinivasa to 
feign sadness over Padmavati's behaviour. Upon returning home, Shrinivasa's 
mother discovered her son in a despondent state, veiled in sorrow. Enquiring 
anxiously about the cause of his distress, Shrinivasa revealed his love for 


Padmavati and his desire to marry her. 


In the Ramayana, when Ravana sought to abduct Sita, Agni disguised 
Védavati as Sita and handed her over to Ravana while keeping the real Sita 
in his care. Following Ravana's demise, when the true Sita returned to Rama 
and requested him to marry Védavati, he explained that he had pledged to 
remain faithful to one wife for his entire life, promising to wed Védavati in 


Kaliyuga and Védavati had reincarnated in Kaliyuga as Padmavatt. 
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Padmavati, consumed by thoughts of Shrinivasa, exhibited capricious 
behaviour towards her parents, relatives, and friends, seemingly unable to 
shake off the memory of her beloved. Akasharaja and his wife, Dharant Dévi 
, deeply troubled by their daughter Padmavati's mental unrest, sought counsel 
from their guru, Brihaspattyacharya. He advised them to seek solace for 
Padmavati through worship of Rudradéva. Acting upon the guru's counsel, the 
queen sent her close associates to the temple of Agasteshwar to pray and 


worship Rudra Déva. 


Shrinivasa himself took on the guise of an elderly woman renowned 
for her accurate predictions of the past, present, and future. Disguised thus, he 
transformed Brahma into an infant and carried him, while Rudra took the form 
of a stick that he held in his other hand. Together, they travelled from place to 


place, gaining popularity and intrigue. 


When Dharani Dévi heard about this enigmatic old woman with 
extraordinary foresight, she invited her to the palace. Eager to learn about her 


daughter's future, Dharant Dévi inquired. The old woman assured her that 
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Padmavati had indeed fallen in love with a worthy suitor, guaranteeing her 
daughter's future happiness in marriage. She further prophesied that soon after 
her departure, another woman would arrive seeking a proposal for Padmavati's 
hand in marriage. Encouraged by this divine assurance, Dharant Devi was 


resolved to accept the proposal for Padmavati to marry Shrinivasa. 


Meanwhile, on the other end, Shrinivasa sent Bakulamala to approach 
Akasharaja with a marriage proposal for Padmavati. Prior to commencing this 
pivotal mission, Bakulamala sought blessings from Rudradéva. 
Serendipitously, their paths crossed at the very temple where both sought 
divine guidance. Engaging in conversation, they shared their identities and 
intentions. Bakulamala discerned that these individuals were closely 
associated with Dharani Dév1 , and they consented to accompany her to meet 
the queen. The Queen's trusted aides escorted Bakulamala to the presence of 
Dharant Dévi . Overjoyed, both the Queen and the King found solace in the 
realisation that the prophetic words of the old woman had indeed come to 


fruition. 
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Akasharaja, upon the arrival of Bakulamala, summoned Guru 
Brihaspattyacharya and Shukacharya to determine the auspicious time and 
location for the wedding. After deliberation, they penned down these details in 
a letter and entrusted Shukacharya with its delivery to Shrinivasa. In the 
presence of their mentors, the king, accompanied by his relatives, finalised the 
engagement letter. With due reverence, Shukacharya carried the missive on his 
head and presented it to Shrinivasa, relaying the king's approval and granting 


permission to initiate the wedding proceedings. 


Shrinivasa confided in his mother Bakulamala, expressing his 
reluctance towards the impending marriage. He articulated his feelings of 
isolation, emphasising the absence of relatives or friends to accompany them 
in the marriage procession. Despite Akasharaja's regal stature, surrounded by 
relatives, friends, and subjects, Shrinivasa felt unease at the prospect of 
entering into such a significant bond without a similar support network. 
Disguising his divine identity, he portrayed himself as a common man 
burdened with worries about forming meaningful relationships in the absence 


of kin. 
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Bakulamala reproached Shrinivasa, and told him about the expansive 
nature of his family. She emphasised that the entirety of creation, including 
Brahma, Rudradi Dévatas, and all living beings, constituted his relatives. 
Chastened by her words, Shrinivasa recalled Garuda and Shésha. Shrinivasa 
sent Garuda to Satyaloka to extend an invitation to Brahma, and Shésha to 
Kailasa to invite Rudra. Upon receiving the summons, Brahma swiftly 
departed for Shéshachala accompanied by his consort Saraswati. Likewise, 
Rudradev embarked on the journey from Kailasa to Shéshachala with Parvati. 
Witnessing this divine procession, all the Dévatas, including Indra, and 
countless sages, embarked from their respective abodes to converge upon 


Venkatadri. 


The Lord welcomed all of them joyfully. He then commissioned the 
construction of a grand edifice in Narayanapura, entrusted to the skilled 
architect Vishvakarma. Assigning tasks according to their capabilities, he 


engaged all the Dévatas in this divine endeavour. 
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Engaged in auspicious activities like Punyaha and Nandi as a married 
man, the Lord was struck by a profound longing for his wife, Mahalakshmi 
Dévi , mourning her absence as any ordinary human would. Realising the 
incompleteness of the gathering without Lakshmi's presence, he summoned 


Suryadéva and tasked him with bringing Mahalakshmi from Kolhapur. 


Suryadéva expressed his doubt, questioning how Lakshmi would 
come upon his summons. In response, the Lord revealed a trick, instructing 
Suryadéva to convey to Lakshmi that her husband, Narayana, was gravely ill, 
lying weak and bedridden, uncertain of his survival. Understanding the depth 
of Shri Hari's intentions, Lakshmi swiftly arrived at Venkatachala. Upon 
knowing of her arrival, the Lord assumed the guise of a feeble and ailing 
figure. He leaned his right arm on Brahma and his left arm on Rudra, taking 
slow, deliberate steps. Upon Lakshmi Dév1's arrival, she beheld this form and 
bowed before the Lord, embracing him tenderly. As soon as she did so, the 


Lord, feigning recovery, returned to his original state. 
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On Vaishakha Shuddha Dashami, in the presence of Brahmadi 
Dévatis, Brihaspati Acharya, under the guidance of many sages, performed 
the wedding ceremony for Shrinivasa and Padmavati on Friday evening. The 


grand event was attended by all the divine beings and esteemed guests. 


Akasharaja, accompanied by his entire family, marched out for the 
ceremony. Leading the procession was his son Vasudhana, followed by his 
brother Tondamana, friends, and relatives. The procession was graced by the 
presence of Indra's celestial elephant, Airavata, beautifully adorned with a 
carpet of jewels and a garland of bells. The majestic Airavata led the way to 
the abode of Shrinivasa, a magnificent structure crafted by the divine architect 
Vishwakarma. His abode was resplendent with ten thousand pillars, a 
magnificent sight befitting the occasion. In this grand assembly, Brahma and 
all the Dévataés accompanied Shrinivasa. Esteemed Maharishis such as 
Vishwamitra, Bharadwaja, Vasishtha, Gautama, Bhrigu, Atri, Pulastya, 
aalmiki, Durvasa, Markandéya, Galava, Dadhichi, Chyavana, Sanaka, and 
Sanandana, along with many other devotees of the Lord, were seated in their 


respective places, adorned with Jata and Krishnajina. 
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In the midst of them, Shri Shrinivasa sat on a carpet, radiating divine 
grace. Near him, Brahma sat with folded hands, displaying reverence and 
devotion. Akashar@ja arrived at the assembly with Brihaspati, the chief priest, 
to escort the bridegroom Shrinivasa to the marriage ceremony. As soon as 
Shrinivasa saw Akasharaja, he rose from his seat, greeted him warmly, and 
embraced him, symbolising the union of two great families and the blessings 


of the divine assembly. 


Brihaspati Acharya instructed Akasharaja to begin the Vara Puja, 
saying, "Let Dharani Dévi1 worship Vasishtha's wife, Arundhati, and then 
worship Shri Shrinivasa." Dharani Dévi , honoured by this privilege, 


performed the worship with great devotion, earning the praise of all present. 


Following the Vara Puja, the grand procession commenced. Shrinivasa 


ascended an elephant, leading a divine entourage that included Chaturmukha 


Brahma, all the Dévatas, the sages, 49 Maruts, Ashta Vasus, Ekadasha Rudras, 
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and Dvadashadityas. They all proceeded towards the Kalyanamantapa, the 


wedding hall constructed by Akasharaja. 


Upon arrival, Lord Shrinivasa took his seat on the Navaratna throne 
that had been exquisitely prepared. Brahma, along with all the Dévatas, 
surrounded him, creating a scene of divine auspiciousness. The stage was set 


for the divine union of Shrinivasa and Padmavati. 


Akasharaja, along with his wife, ceremoniously poured water from 
Swami Pushkarani over the Lord's feet while the priests chanted sacred 
mantras. Numerous gifts were then offered to Shri Shrinivasa. Following this, 
Padmavati, adorned in beautiful attire, ascended the stage and stood on a pile 
of rice. The Mangalavadya began to play, the rishis chanted the 


Mangalashtaka, and Vasishtha drew the Anthapata (a ceremonial curtain). 


Shrinivasa and Padmavati then sprinkled each other with Akshata. As 
the priests observed the Muhurta, they chanted the Mangalashtaka and rang 


the ceremonial bell. Brihaspati Acharya commenced the Kanyadana and 
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chanted Gotra Pravara of Padmavati, during which Akasharaja addressed 
Shrinivasa, saying, "Accept my daughter, Padmavati, born in the Atri gotra, 
great-granddaughter of Suviraraja, granddaughter of Sudharmaraja, and 


daughter of Akasharaja, the lotus-eyed maiden named Padmavati." 


Vasishtha, the priest representing Shrinivasa, recited the bridegroom's 
Pravara. As Shrinivasa spoke, he declared: "I, the great-grandson of Yayati 
Maharaja, the grandson of King Shuraséna, the son of Vasudéva of the 


Vasishtha Gotra, named Shrinivasa, am accepting this maiden from you." 


Following this declaration, Akasharaja performed the ritual worship 
of Shrinivasa, offering perfume, clothes, and garments. He then tied a 
Kankana on Shrinivasa's hand, signifying the bond of the marriage. Brihaspati 
Acharya tied the Kankana on Padmavati's hand. Following this, the king 
worshipped the Mangalasutra. Arundhati, along with Vasishtha and all the 


rishis, gathered around. 
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"Padmavati, I will tie this mangalsutra around your neck, for the life 
of the world. Be my partner forever with me." Saying this, Shrinivasa tied the 
Mangalsutra to Padmavati. After that, the priest completed all the ceremonies 
related to the marriage. After receiving all the honours from his father-in-law, 
Shrinivasa went to the ashram of Agastya and stayed there for six months. 
Afterward, he climbed the hill and reached his abode. Since then, he has 


settled in Venkatadri, blessing countless devotees. 


Shatananda tells Janakaraja the results of listening to this Shrinivasa 
Kalyana, All the wishes of those who hear this, those who tell the story, and 


those who listen to it will be fulfilled. This will bring happiness to everyone. 


Thus concludes the Fourth chapter of Venkatesha Mahatmya, from the 
Bhavishyottara Purana. May the grace of Shri Venkateshwara, who descended 
from Vaikuntha to Venkatachala, bestow peace, prosperity, and spiritual 


fulfillment upon all devotees who chant and read glories of Him. 
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Mayavi paramanandam tyaktva vaikunthamuttamam | 


Svamipuskaranitiré ramaya saha mddaté || 


Kalyanadbhutagatraya kamitarthapradayiné | 


a 7 


Vénkatadrisamam sthanam brahmandeé nasti kincana| 


VénkatéSasam0 dévo na bhito na bhavisyatil 


Anandatirtha varadé danavaranya pavake | 


Jnanadayini sarvésé Srinivaséstumé manah || 


Shri Madhwésha Krishnarpanamastu 
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